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of myself in my former afflictions, but the loss of my poor
dear Harry seems to have laid a heavier hand upon my
mind than any I have sustained. I drive out to recover my
voice and my spirits, and am better while abroad; but I
come home and lose them both in an hour. I cannot read
or do anything else but puddle with my clay. I have began
a full-length figure of Cecilia; and this is a resource which
fortunately never fails me. ... I have little to complain of,
except a low voice and lower spirits."
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